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to tell, which of us two was the idol, and which
was the devotee. And as we woke up from a kiss
that lasted like infinity, lo! my father stood before
us. And he said slowly: Abandoned daughter,
that hast forgot thy duty in thy passion for this
King's son, become what thou hast represented,
an idol0 of stone on the wall of a ruined temple
fax away: and thous her guilty lover, fall again
into another birth, and be separated from thy
guilty love. Then being besought by us, to fix some
period to the curse, he said again: When ye two
shall meet again, and thy husband in his curiosity
shall touch thee with his finger, she shall regain
her woman's state, and be as she was before. And
now all this has come about, exactly as he said.
And I have found thee once again, only to find
alas! alas! that thou hast left thy heart behind
thee in that old delicious birth.

0 The Hindoos have no word, because they have not the
idea, of an idoL They call it a god or an image. Our word
idol implies the antagonism to paganism involved in Chris-
tianity, and no two books are more alike than S. Augustine's
City of God and Ward's Hindoo Mythology*